zo8               LETTERS  OF  BOS WELL

My brother arrived at Edinburgh on the I2th June,
and lodged in my house. We went to Auchinleck in
August, and were four weeks there with our father.
David and I then returned to Edinburgh, where he
staid with us a few days, after which he went to
London, and is now settling himself there as a merchant
and banker. He is a sensible, intelligent, accurate
man, very formal and very prudent ; in short, as
different from me in his manner, and in his general
way of thinking, as you can suppose. But I trust he
is a man of good principles. He was very happy in
the romantic scenes of Auchinleck, and he thinks
highly of London ; but he is steady to business and
his own interest, and no amusements will divert him
from essential advantage. I hope he will do well in
London. He says he will probably never make a great
fortune because he will not be adventurous ; but he
will get what he can by assiduity and economy. He
told me that soon after settling in Spain he gave up all
philosophizing, and applied himself to real business.
He says he found out that men who speculate on life,
as you and I do, are not successful in substantial
concerns. He is in the right, I am afraid. If you
have money matters to transact in London, I beg you
may employ him. Write to him under cover, to
Dilly, till he gives you an address.

^ The subject of speculating brings to my mind the
difficulty, never to be resolved in this state of being,
which you mention in the first of your two letters
before me. Could not infinite wisdom and goodness
have made us less miserable, if not more happy ? We
must be content to

ait the great teacher, Death, and God adore ! "
It is to me clear, a priori, that your question may